'Df. 
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TM Tragedy' 

Rich, Cry mercy lords, and watchfaJl gentlemen 
That you haue tane a tardy fluggard heere. ’ ‘ 

Lor. How haue you flept ray Lord ? 

Rich. The fweeteft fleepe, and faircft bodiho dreim. 
Thateuerentredin a drowfichead, ** 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lord : 

Me thought their foules^whofc body R/fWi/murtheicd 
l|if Camcto my Tent and cried on victory ; 

I promife you,ray foule is very iocund, “ 

In the remembrance of fo faire a dreamc^^ 

How farre into the mourning is it LordO 
Lor. Vpon the ftroke of iourc. 

i I 11® direaien. 

More then I haue faid;4ouing couatry-mcn, (f/iV Oratm u 

The leifure and inforccment of the time, (h$s Senldim 

Forbids to dwcllypon , yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide, 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged Ibules, 

Like high rcard bulwerkes^fland before ourfeces, 
1^'chard except , thofe whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne , then him they follow : 

For whatis be they follow ? truely gentlemen> 

A bloody tyrant, and a homicide. ; ^ 

CiKe ^ railed in bloud,and onin bloud eftablifoed ; <rAt 
One that made meanes to come by that he hath, • 

And flaughtered thofe that were the meanes to heipe him ; 
li A bace foule ftone , made precious by the foyle 

Of £»^/Wrchaire, wherehe is falflyfet, ^ 

Ofu- On that hath euer becne Gods enemy i 
^Fen if you fight, againft Gods enemyj 
God will in iuftice reward y ou as his Souldiers, 

If you fweare to put ■ a tyrant downe, . 

Yon fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine. 

If you doe fight againfi your countrycs foes, 

' Y our countries fat Ihall pay your paines the hire* 

If you doe fight in fafegard of your wiues. 

Your wiues fhall welcome home theconquerours : 

If you doe free your cliildrcn from the Sword. 

• .Your childrens children .quiw it in your age^ j 

.Then 


cf R iciiard the Third, 

Then in uame of God and all thefe rights, , 

Aduance your ftandards,drai?? your willing Swordi’ 

For n5.'? > theranfome of my bold attempt, 

Ljii be this cold corps on the Earths cold face :• 

But if I ' brine , the gaine of my attempt, 

Theleaft of fhall Ihare-his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and chcerefully, 
fod and Saint , and vi<frory* 

^ Enter King Richard i &e. 

.What fayd Nmhfmberknd^zs wndiix\g^i<:hm9ndV ^ 
■grff. That he was neuer trairtM vp in Argies. 

Km?’Ue fayd'the truth,and what faid Surrey theni 
RrffTHefmiled and fayd , the better for ourpurpofe. 

Kinghc was in the right, and fo indeed it if; 

Tell the Clocke there. The Clockefiriketh. 

§iticme a Kalender , who faw'the Suntieto day ? 

R(jf. N'g? \ vny Lord. 

iCw^.Thcs bedifdaines.to IKine*, for by theBooxe,’ 

He fliould haue brau'd the -Eaft an houre agoe:> 

Ablacke day will it be tofome body. 

R(</. M'y Lord. 

\K^/'»jVThe Sunnewill notbe fecne'to dajr. 

The skie doth frowne/nd lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefc dewy teares were from the ground, 

Notfliine to day , why , what is that to me 
More then to Kichmondifot the fclfe-famc hcauen 
That fiownes on me lookes fadly vponhim.v 

Enter Nerfotke. 

A'or. Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts inthe field* ' * 
•K’<»^.Comcbuftlc,buftle,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth my Souldiers to the plainb, 

Andfhus my battell (hail be ordered. LJi 

My fore-ward fhall be drawne in length, 

Confiding equally of Horfe aria Foote* 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 

Lhn Duke of ETorfolke , Thomas Earle of Surrey ' 

Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus direfted , wc will follow 

;M , 


i. 






WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22321) LONDON, 1634 THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Atch. G e.24) OctaVO 


